








blizzards BLOW

Missionary Superior 
at Spanish, Ontario

over Nipigon
Qharles 
Belanger, S. J.

Nipigon Mission, Ontario, a telegram came 
calling me away on a long sick call. It is not so much 
the story of the sick person, but rather the account of 
the trip of over a hundred miles that I wish to give you. 

The first forty miles were made by freight train, since 
the last passenger train in my direction had already gone. 
It was ten o’clock when I reached Macdiarmid Station

ing at this for half an hour, I succeeded in getting the 
blood to circulate; then my toes began to freeze. I 
could not reach them with my hands, as my sleeping- 
bag was too small to allow me to move around much in 
it. Finally, after some vigorous knocking of one foot 
against the other, I induced circulation and warmth.

where I remained that night. Next morning I said Mass 
at four o’clock, and then set out for Sand Point Indian
Settlement to get the guide who would lead me over 
the sixty-three miles of trail to the sick person. Un­
fortunately, my guide was not at home, and it was nine- 
thirty before he finally reached Sand Point. By late 
afternoon we had journeyed as far as Lake Nipigon.

WHEN we were out some distance from the shore, 
a storm blew up. The snowfall was so heavy 

that we could not even see our lead dog, and the in­
creasing cold nearly froze us stiff. Before long we were 
wandering aimlessly about. I had been unwise enough 
to trust in the Indian guide who really had less experi­
ence than I had myself. It was too late when I began 
to take the lead. The dogs were fagged out; and so we 
had to turn the sleigh over on its side as a protection 
against the wind, and camp on the ice for the night. The 
dogs lay down and were soon covered with snow. I 
had a harder time of it. In opening my pack of blankets 
I froze one of my fingers. Next I tried to get into my 
fur sleeping-bag, overcoat and all, but only my legs 
would fit in. I pulled my cap down as far as I could 
and tried to get the least uncomfortable position.

Everything went well for a time, though I did not 
sleep much. I had to get the stiffness out of my fingers 
without daring to take off my mittens. After work-

with cold. Finally, at about three o’clock I decided to 
break through the snow which had covered my head 
and was making breathing difficult. But I did not remain

BETWEEN times, I made an act of contrition and 
prepared for death, for I thought I would never 

survive the long hours before morning. It was then 
only ten o’clock. After a while my shoulders became 
cramped, due to the position in which I was forced to

standing for very long because the driving snow was
fast filling up the sleeping hole that had given me at 
least a little shelter during the early hours of the night.

got up, searched around for my companion, awakened 
him and told him that we would have to set out at once.

It had seemed to me, as I looked through the driving 
snow, that I could distinguish an island near by. Leav­
ing all our belongings behind us, except my sick call 
outfit, portable altar, and some food, we set out with 
the dogs, and, to our great relief, reached an island an 
hour later. Once there we lit a fire, and by its warmth 
were saved from death by freezing.

THE Lord was good to me, and somehow or other, 
I managed to keep struggling till morning, with 

enough warmth to hold consciousness. When five o’clock
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Hello! Here’s
Marion Batson, S.J i /NDIA

impressions. What

to begin his missionary

pore, Patna, India.
"Hello! Here’s India. You remember I left you 

somewhere at sea, not very far from Bombay. We 
had a fine stay in Bombay. I talked to ‘green horns’ 
who thought they knew it all and to some old timers 
who have been here for years. Every conversation 

career is contained in these letters of Mr. Marion 
Batson, S.J., sent by him to his Jesuit brothers who 
also have a taste for Indian impressions.

The first letter finds Mr. Batson, S.J., just off the 

was interesting and unique. I spent hour upon hour 
just watching people. The sight never seems to 
grow weary or boresome, mainly, I guess, because it 
is so new and strange, and for other reasons that J
can only half diagnose now.

"From Bombay we went to Agra. We saw the 
fort which King Akbar built, and the Taj Mahal. 
That famous Taj Mahal, of which I’ve heard so 
much and never expected to see, is a poem of archi­
tectural beauty; you should see it 1 We had the good 
fortune to have a bit of a moon, so we stayed around 
until dark and enjoyed it. How I wish a few of 

you idealists were 
here. I’d have liked
to watch your faces 
as you gazed down 
that aisle of cypress 
trees at’ the majes­
tically mystic pile 
tinted with the set­
ting sun, and later 
silvered and made 
pearly by the moon.

"In the morning 
we went sightseeing 
in a victoria, open 
top, flunky in the 
rear, one rupee. 
Next morning we 
saw Mother Ganges 



Patna City; I stopped 
at the boat landings 
along the banks of

Dinapore and rode 
along to Patna where

Such a welcome 1 It 
surely seemed good 
to meet Americans 
again who talked our 
talk and laughed our

up the reputation of 
the wild country by 
shrieking and wailing 
in answer to any noise 
that breaks the still­
ness. The Indians have 
‘lawn-party’ every eve­
ning, and the distant 
sound of this eerie 
chant, the ‘tatoo ir- 
regulaire’ as an accom­
paniment to the an­
swer of the jackals, 
plus the hundred and 
one weird noises near 
at hand give a touch 

mourned over the dead 
whose corpses were 
being cremated there; 
wound in and around 
the twists and turns of 
the village lanes by 
lantern light, and saw those family gatherings about 
a tiny fire, singing and happy. Then, night on the 
veranda overlooking the bazaar where I could see 
and yet be unseen, and thus enjoy the natives in 
their natural moods. They are a strange people on 
the street, stone-faced and serious; but just like any 
other people when at home, clubby, cranky, happy, 
morose, gay or serious, all depending on the joys or 
cares of the day just done.

"We went over to Sonepore last Thursday. What 
a day 1 An Indian fair, people by the thousands and 
smells by the score; elephants, camels, buffaloes, 
horses, cows, dogs, monkeys, sadhus, juggas, brass­
work, tinwork, woodwork, weaving, fruit, lepers, 
flies, ekkas, ferry boats, all by thousands. The na­
tives come to make puja at the temple. That temple 
is abominable. Worse than Catherine Mayo said it 
was. Incidentally, everything I’ve seen that she 
described has been about three times worse than she 
said it was. Only here it’s different. In this setting 
it seems natural."

evening on
Gyhree’. These lawn­
parties are held in each 
village. A small fire is 
kindled on the front 
lawn; the villagers 
range themselves about 
the fire; drums and 
flutes furnish the 
music; the ‘young 
bloods’ start things off 
by showing a new step 

with her ‘National Geographic’ horde of patrons 
‘doing puja? on her sacred shores. I’m going back 
sometime for a close-up of the things that go on 
there. At the stations, marvelous brass and ivory 
works of art could be 
had ‘for a song’. I 
tried my voice, but it 
was harsh and had no 
purchasing value.

THE third letter, sent from Our Lady of Vic­
tory Mission, gives further impressions about 

Betliah.
“Times are certainly interesting over here, but 

the night particularly 
so; a flock of jackals 

ning in some other vil­
lage. Then some old 
stalwart, unable to 

stand the weak-kneed shuffle of the younger gene­
ration, rises up and shows them how it really ought 
to be done.

“I’d give much to have you all over to dinner on 
native food. I'd like to see you call for more dahl 
soup, or manage the roast goat. And you should 
view the conglomerations of vegetables they fix up! 
There is chapatty; it looks like a pancake, thin like 
wrapping paper and tender and light like an inner- 
tube. The buffalo butter looks like cold-cream, but 
I can’t say how it tastes for I don’t eat butter. The 
water tastes like diluted ‘Lilac du France’; the tea 
has a ‘King Fong’ tang to it, so I drink tea, hot, 
cold or otherwise, in keeping with local etiquette. 
Now don’t think I am complaining about the food: 
you’d be convinced if you saw me at table. But the 
meals are experiments, and now that I’ve passed. 
I'd like to see someone else go through the process."

From Bettiah again, comes the fourth letter in 
which we discover some facts about churches and a 
famous painting of the Madonna. (Turn to page 213)

TI-E
the village of Bettiah. 
the storm center of 
the Patna Mission.

“We have been do­
ing much biking. I en­
joyed most the moon- 

A Catholic procession in India.



eV am c/ones, Qatechist

tense pain.

frequently on two wheels than on four, and paid little 
or no heed to the signposts that warned us of dangerous 

“Sam Jones is dying—come immediately." Looking out 
through the sacristy door I saw my noble “Henry.” 
We had been good friends for some years. Many a 
time he stood by me in similar crises, and I was con­
fident that he would prove just as faithful now.

“Henry,” I said, "can you take me on this twenty­
seven mile ride in speedy time? I must get there, and 
quickly too, even though the roads are rough and the 
climbs are high.”

David I. Cronin, S.J. 
Formerly in Jamaica, B.W.I.

that you come. God, Him good; Him hear me and 
make you for to come to poor Sam.”-

I heard his confession, gave him Holy Viaticum, and 
after the anointing with the Holy Oils, started the 
prayers for the dying. As I was saying the invoca­
tion, “Eternal rest grant unto him, O Lord," Sam 
raised his head slightly from the pillow and gave a 
feeble gasp. His noble soul had gone to the good God, 
whom Sam loved so much and served so well during

sion church in the Dry Harbor Mountains 
of Jamaica, British West Indies. The congregation had 
been waiting with an impatience bordering on anxiety 
about an hour or more for my arrival and had almost 
given up hope that I was coming for the monthly Mass. 
The heavy tropical rains had delayed me, and my faith­
ful “Henry,” who scorned with a deep sense of pride 
the high, tortuous climbs of the Dry Harbor Moun­
tains, had absolutely balked at swimming the rivers "that 
were down” as we say in Jamaica, during the rainy 
season. It was quite late when I reached the church 
and I had to hurry, as a goodly crowd wanted to go 
to confession. The angelus was just striking as I 
started Holy Mass.

While I was taking off my vestments after Mass, a

absolute assurance as I stepped on to the path that led 
to Sam Jones’ hut that I would never distrust him.

As I walked up the path, I was met by Sam’s twelve 
year old son, James, who had been awaiting my arrival.

“James," I said, “is your father very sick?”
His answer was, “Fada, him bad.”
I quickened my pace and was soon at Sam’s bed­

side. I saw at once that the angel of death was near.

WE were off in a few mo­
ments, sorry indeed that we 
had hurt each other’s feelings. 

We sped along rapidly; “Henry" never behaved better.

HE greeting. "Fada am 
come,” was on every

“Henry” was deeply chagrined and his reply was 
curt, "Why question my ability? Did I ever fail you 
before? Why should I now? Let's go!”

the long years of his life.
Sam Jones was dead. The mission had lost a noble 

Christian, an exemplary Catholic, (Turn Io page 214)



wonderful story of the famous orphanage of Tou-se-we 
and that of Sen-mou-yeu, only a stone’s throw away. 
Into these two orphanages, a generation before, were 
welcomed the youngster's father and mother. There 
as babies they were received and cared for, instructed

THE

of the

Charles D. Simons, S.J
Missionary at Zi-ka-wei, Shanghai, China

I WO and one-half feet of chubby humanity 
bent double, and two almond eyes did their 
mightiest to form perfect circles. "Maw- 
inaw-ni, Shen-foil," “I look at you, Spiritual 
Father.” It is the ordinary way to say “How

do you do Father?” to.the priest in China. Then our 
polite little Chinese scampered off in true boyish fashion, 
to play at the "Turn-of-the-Hill."

Tou-se-we (The-Turn-of-the-Hill) has no hill today, 
though it may have had one in ancient times. It is 
just an ordinary suburban village of Shanghai, though 
quite extraordinary for all that. If we had known 
more Chinese, our little friend. might have told us a 

and baptized; the father was taught a useful trade, and 
his mother was shown how to do needle-work, and how 
to care for the ordinary necessities of a Chinese home. 
Later as husband and wife they added their home to 
this little Christian village formed largely of orphans 
rescued by the Fathers, Sisters and Brothers.

B EFORE the visitor, as
finest avenue. Avenue

he drives along Shanghai's 
Petain, in search of Tou-

se-we, the two lofty Gothic towers of the church of
Zi-ka-wei rise up. He stops for a prayerful visit and 
beholds the first evidence of the orphans’ skill and 
toil. A score of handcarved wooden altars, a lofty 
pulpit, saints and angels, chiseled into life, adorn this
cathedral of the Orient; while in the sacristy are the 

handmade laces, the em­
broidered vestments and 
the rich hangings that 
cover the granite pillars

Zi-ka-wei and Tou-se- 
we are one in fact, and a 
few steps from the 
church is the orphanage 
renowned for its artistic 
products. There the Chi­
nese orphans make statues 
of the Sacred Heart, of 
our Lady, St. Joseph and 
the Little Flower, all in 
various sizes and colors: 
delicately carved cruci­
fixes, picture frames, ta­
bles, chairs, cabinets and 
chests in native and im­
ported (Turn to page 214)

Page One Hundred and Ninety-nine



The FILIPINOS
JVant to

LEARN
Joseph. Reith, S. J.

Islands in 1521, and lasting down almost to the time 
when the United States took them over, Spain gave 
her missionary priests and friars, her Brothers and 
Sisters to this great extent of island territory, and 
endowed them so plentifully that they had little care 
or worry other than the spiritualities of the increas­
ing millions of inhabitants. Because the missionaries 
were zealous and self-sacrificing and the people in 
great part not religiously unresponsive, it was not 
many years before the Philippine Islands, from the 
crudity of paganism, became the “Pearl of the 
Orient,” and that which made them pearly was the 
Catholic Faith.

IT is true, as reported in the Survey of the Educa­
tional System of the Philippine Islands. (Monroe, 

1925, pg. 12) that all through the Spanish regime 
"educational facilities were provided only for a small 
favored intelligencia. The Church made some slight 

provision for the education of the masses; but this edu­
cation included little beyond the elements of religion. 
The Report of the Philippine Commission. (1903, 
part 3, pp. 669-73) interprets matters perhaps a 
bit more sympathetically. It says of the early days: 
"At this period (1585) education had not reached 
among European peoples the importance it has' 
now, and it could not be said that even in Spain 
any considerable portion of the community, high 
or low, understood how to read or write. The 
missionaries, therefore, had no idea at first of creating 
in the Far East an educated people. Their object was 
to make a good, not a learned, people, and consequently 
only so much instruction was imparted as was neces­
sary to aid them in their work and to accomplish the 
purposes they had in view.” And of the latter days the 

He knew what he was talking about and he was talk­
ing forcefully. It struck me that an argument like that 
deserved forceful talking. If the conversion of the 
Orient can be hastened by having a Catholic nation right 
at its front door, and if staunch and universal Catholicity 
can be kept in the Philippine Islands only by covering 
the Islands with Catholic schools,—well, for the sake

several years in the Philippine Islands and 
had witnessed especially the work of the 
American Jesuits in Mindanao and Manila. 

"If they put across their plans for paro­
chial schools, they will preserve the Philippine Islands 
as the only Catholic nation in the Orient; and that, to 
my mind, is paramount if the Orient is to be won to

of millions of souls, why 
there!

shouldn't the schools be put

I decided to study the situation. I found out that, 
starting perhaps fifty years after the discovery of the 

Report states: "Until 1863 no attempt whatever was 
made to put rudimentary instruction within the reach 
of the great mass of the school population. In 1863 
Spain recognized the urgent necessity of giving greater



instruction.”
Although the decree 

pupils to the school. Christian doctrine, 
reading, writing, some historical geog­
raphy, addition, subtraction, and multipli- 

educational opportunities to 
the people of the Islands, 
and by royal decree made 
provision for the develop­
ment and perfection of a 

legally effective, the Re­
port continues: “In 1886 
. . . 1,052 primary schools 
for boys and 1,091 for girls 
had been established, an 
average of a little more than one school 

instruction.”

Protestant”; and “of course, the public school is the 
thing.” I suppose that it was inevitable that the Ameri­
can public school system would be introduced into the 
Philippine Islands. But when along with the system 
came that very close linking up of the two “of courses” 
above, then began the harm.

Remember that there were seven million people then 
in the Philippine Islands and “at the time of the Ameri­
can occupation nine-tenths were professed adherents to 
the tenets of the Roman Catholic Church" (The Philip­
pine Islands, Forbes, Vol. II, pg. 55). And when to 
the other defects of the godless public school system as 
we have it in America there is added the fact that, in 
spite of the best intentions of the Government, the 
majority of the American teachers that came into the

IN 1898, came the Spanish-American War; and, by 
the Treaty of Paris, for twenty millions of dollars 

the United States took the Philippines. With the Ameri­
can flag waving on high, it was not long before it was 
common talk on the Islands that “of course, America

Islands were not Catholics, (in 1902 there were 926 
American teachers, about twenty-one per cent of the 
entire teaching staff of the Island. Report of the Philip­
pine Commission, 1902, pg. 870.), we see that the 
Catholic students were not unexposed to danger. The 
secondary schools, too, located mainly in the larger 

least in the dormitories, to the proselytizing efforts of 
the Protestant missionaries who made and still make 
gain of this unique position.

AND so it happened that when the American 
Catholic missionaries began to go into the Philip­

pine Islands, they started out immediately to show that 
America is not a Protestant country at all, and to offer 
schools that besides giving wisdom acknowledged the 
Author of all wisdom.

You can imagine what a problem these priests who 
had not resources enough for themselves were taking 
upon themselves. Mindanao alone is as big as Pennsyl­
vania and has a population of 1,175,000. I suppose that 
any bishop would call it a big task if he had to supply 
schools almost over night for a diocese the size of

Mindanao; and this 
island has now only 
one tenth of the popu­
lation of the whole 
archipelago. Alto­
gether there are 
1.500,000 Filipino 
children at school and 
of these only 75,000 
at most, or five per 
cent, are in Catholic

IT is not a question 
of supplying mere­

ly any sort of build- 
(Turn to page 214)



the ohadowI

C. A. Robinson, S.J
Formerly at Tokio University, Japan

and some of them

Shintoism, or the so-called State religion, and with the 
reaction may come an overt persecution of Christians.

Another truism tells us that education forms public 
opinion. This is only half true, and depends for its 
half-truth on the meaning given to the word, educa­
tion. Education in this pagan land is a mixture of 
instruction and sentiment. Instruction in the primary 
schools is imbued with Shintoism; in the middle 
schools, it may be Shintoistic or Buddhistic; and in 
the universities, it is in general rationalistic. As a 
result, the common people are Buddhists, not out of 
conviction, but by tradition; while the university

SENTIMENT however, comes to the aid of the 
Japanese. Rationalism certainly attacks the myth 

of the divinity of the Emperor. {Turn to page 215)

IOTO, a capital of Japan in former times, 
haS a P°Pulation on'y 600,000, but it boasts 

jrWWI no less than 1,000 Buddhist temples without 
II xSfMII counting the numerous Shinto shrines. This 

temple city is not a reason, but a fact, oppos­
ing the spread of Catholicity. 
Japan is priest-ridden, but 
the priests in question are 
not Catholic.

As G. K. Chesterton might 
say, if he hasn't already said 
it: “Most truisms are false.” 
For example, the Japanese 
say: “The Emperor is abso­
lute.” As a matter of fact 
Japan has a deliberative as­
sembly which decides all 
measures according to pub­
lic opinion. But public opin­
ion in Japan has been formed 
by the Buddhists. It was the 
Buddhists who succeeded in 
defeating the proposal to 
enter upon full diplomatic 
relations with the Vatican. 
Public opinion is beginning 
to realize the fact. With the 
full realization will come a



ANDY UNDERSTA

and final. “And what is more,” he heard him saying, 
“you can’t understand.”

“I know what’s the matter with you, Jim,” said 
Andy, with a confidential slap on the shoulder. “You’re 
thinking of what Father Daly used to say at the Sodality 
at St. Joe’s, about giving a thought to the priesthood 
before deciding on a life’s plan. But you’re not cut out 
for that. It means giving up a lot of things you don’t 
have to, and making yourself miserable in some back- 
woods, twenty miles from nowhere. And say, Jim, 
before I start for Stearns this fall, I’m going to spend 
a few weeks up in the Maine woods, and by the end of 
August I’ll expect a letter telling me you will join me.” 

leaped up the broad 
veranda steps two 
at a time, and 
tossed away his 

half-smoked cigarette as he reached 
for the brass knocker.

“Here Andy, over here!” he 
heard from the far end of the porch 
where Jim Thomson was reclining 
in an easy chair.

“Hello, Jim 1” saluted Andy. “Why the brown study? 
What’s the use of spoiling your whole vacation moping 

"Trifles, Andy?” Jim smiled. “Trifling? Andy, 
you’re a good guesser, sometimes.”

“Oh I know what you are thinking about, Jim, and 
it’s a waste of time. You know well enough there’s only 
one college for you, and still you keep thinking of that 
Catholic college. Stearns is the only place for us, Jim.”

“Wrong, Andy! Wrong all around.”
“Oh well, if you want to keep it to yourself, go ahead!

But—”
"But you haven't asked me yet, you know. I’m ready 

to tell you, though. It’s the seminary.”
“What? The seminary? Jim, don't be absurd. 

Why—J” His laugh rang loud and clear. "You a 
seminarian; you? Say have you forgotten how to play 
football? And what about the other sports, and the 
dances and theatres, and—oh that reminds me, I’ve 
tickets for the Garrick this afternoon; but I guess I’ll 
have to go alone.” And with a quick impulsive gesture 
he took up his hat, and turned toward the broad stone
steps.

“Andy, you’re as impulsive as ever," cried Jim after 
him. "But you’re a half hour early. You wouldn’t have 
me bolt out and go down town without a hat, would

“I knew it!” Andy grinned, "I knew you would come. 
You’re only a dreamer Jim, Don’t mind my saying so, 
but you always were. It’s good you have me around to 
wake you out of it. But let’s start.”

T Tv °nn S?“inary a8ain that afternoon;■Sy. “■

y™ don't understand." Jfa., „„ H,„ 

THE summer months glided by; August had almost 
gone. On the morning of the 29th, a letter from 

Jim to Andy had reached the camp in the Maine woods. 
That same morning Jim stood on the veranda, suit-case
in hand. His mother was bidding her son goodbye, as 
though he were bound on a long journey, her eyes glis­
tening with tears that just wouldn’t be kept back.

“You will write, Jim, often,” she whispered.
"Often, mother,” he said, "yes, often,” and he fondly 

embraced her.

THE blazing tropical sun slipped slowly beyond the 
hills, a crimson ball of glory with streamers of

red and purple shooting across the sky in slender, taper­
ing lines. In the midst of a silent wilderness stood a 
rough board house. Inside was the middle-aged man of 
God straight and tall. A far-off, reminiscent look was 
in his eyes.. This morning was the twenty-fifth anniver­
sary of his ordination, and his thoughts wandered back 
over the past. The years of his mission work in the 
Island of Iloilo seemed but a day; yet what a consola­
tion they had been! He saw the hundreds of natives 
whom he had kept firm in the heritage of Faith that 
had been fast slipping from their grasp; the souls he 
had prepared for death, robing them in the whiteness 
of Justice to meet their Master and Judge. Back, back 
his thoughts went, down the days, and no day darkened 
by regret. He breathed a prayer to the gentle Queen 
of Heaven that it was thus. It might have been so 
different, he thinks, so terribly different. And if it had, 
what would have become of the souls that he had helped 
on their way home to Heaven? (Turn Io /•age 216)



F the American Jesuits were to put forward 
as their slogan: “One thousand American 
Jesuits in the foreign mission field in the 
next twenty-five years,” there would perhaps 
be some wonderment at this apparently new

rhe AMERICA

Joseph P.

inflame the entire world,” 
down to this present hour, 
there has been this long 
black line of Jesuit mis­
sionaries filing by the tab­
ernacle of Christ to every remote and for­
bidding harvest field.

teen Servants of God is the remarkable record of the missionaries 
of the Society of Jesus. Clearly, these men were not out to sanctify 
others at their own expense. St. Francis Xavier, St. Peter Claver, 
Blessed Andrew Bobola, Blessed Edmund Campion, Blessed Rudolph 
Aquaviva, Blessed Isaac Jogues, Venerable Joseph Anchieta and the 
rest—from Alaska to Patagonia and from Rome back to Rome, then 
labors were phenomenal and their sanctity heroic.

INTO such a high heritage, in recent years, have come the Amer­
ican Jesuits with characteristic American initiative and enter­
prise. True and faithful to their antecedents, they are giving to 

their missions the energy of Xavier and the sanctity of Peter 
Claver. It is not a small thing that in less than ten years Amer­
ican Jesuits, almost without previous mission experience, have been 
put in complete charge of a mission in Patna, India, with their own 
bishop elevated from their own ranks. And it is not to be un­

interest in the missions. “Have they changed their constitutions? 
Have they given up education? Have they become a mission insti­
tute?” These and similar questions might be asked wherever the 
Jesuits and the missions are topics of interest.

As a matter of fact, the slogan of all American Jesuits is: “As 
many American Jesuits as possible in the home and foreign mis­
sions and if more than one thousand are sent, so much the better." 
In this there is no change from the Jesuit constitutions. Rather, it 
means that the old fire and esprit de corps and all the principles 
and practices of the Society of Jesus from the beginning are still 
asserting themselves powerfully.

Ponder a few minutes. What did St. Ignatius first intend as 
the purpose of the little band of zealous men he was forming? 
Here are the words of the tentative draft of his constitutions: “If 
we cannot go to the Turks, then we are ready to go to the infidels 
of the Indies or of the Americas and to heretics or schismatics, or 
to work among those of the Faith.” It is fairly clear from this 
what Ignatius and his followers were eager for. They wanted to 
bring over the Mohammedans first of all; and also all others who 
had never heard the name of Christ. In brief, they were willing to 
go anywhere; but, the greater glory of God being the same, they 
would prefer to labor for Christ in His more difficult and more 
neglected vineyards. And Ignatius did not change his mind. The 
final draft of the Constitutions of the Society of Jesus, solemnly 
approved and confirmed by the Pope, reasserts that Jesuits are for 
any mission where God’s greater glory may be attained.

land, in thirty-eight sectors scattered over the globe. From the 
day when Ignatius of Loyola said to Francis Xavier: “ Go and

TO this zealous fact the 2.500 Jesuit priests and Brothers on 
the foreign missions, and the 1,350 on the home missions 
bear eloquent testimony. Out of every eight foreign missionaries 

one is a Jesuit, and Jesuit missionaries are the most numerous of 
all on the missions. From universities and astronomical obser­
vatories to dispensaries and leper colonies, there is no phase of
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wanes
srrick, S. J.

munity, whether in Asia, Africa, Europe, America or 
Oceania, every phase of whose daily activity is per­
meated with Catholicity and whose hierarchy is native, 
bold and intelligent. It is not merely to convert this or 
that pagan to Christianity, but it is to take a cross sec­

tion of pagan life and make it thoroughly Catholic from core to

To accomplish this purpose the missionaries strive to have pri­
mary and secondary parochial schools wherever they are needed . 
in the mission, if possible, in every parish; to obtain teaching and 
nursing Sisters to conduct the schools and to offer medical as- 

noticed that one-tenth of 
the whole population of the 
Philippine Islands, and 
consequently one - tenth

preservation of these islands to the Faith, 
is entrusted to the American Jesuits in 
Mindanao, while a great measure of the 
lustre of the higher Catholic education

of the archipelago rests with the American Jesuits in the Ateneo 
of Manila. Perhaps so long have these same American Jesuits 
been in Jamaica, B. W. I., in Alaska, in Belize, British Honduras, 
and among the Indians of the plains that their zealous work is 
taken for granted and left occasionally unheralded. An enthu­
siastic appreciation of the new mission of the American Jesuits in 
China ought to be forthcoming, therefore, to atone for the unin- 

already been placed on the brow of their fellow-missionaries of 
Europe.

proving sanitation and elevating the standards of living; to build 
churches and to form a native clergy to administer them properly; 
to enhance Catholic education by erecting observatories and scien­
tific institutes of reputation; to found universities in the strategic 
centres of their missions. For all this there must be missionaries 
ready to take up the most humiliating as well as the most cultural 
work of the missions with equal love and abandon.

A DISTINCTIVE training is somewhat necessary for work of 
such varied character. This training is, of course, fundamental 

in any mission program, for without it none of the objectives will 
be obtained. Virtue, learning, health—they are not new realities, 
but the possession of the first two by a missioner is indispensable 
and of the third, almost invaluable. With regard to virtue, fifteen 
years of training and testing according to the principles of our Lord 
are certainly all that can be humanly asked of any organization. A 
Jesuit is in training and under inspection until he is over thirty 
years old and learns to conform his will and judgment to the will 
and judgment of the superior in all that is not sin. It is likewise 

on a par with or superior to that of the more cultured natives and 
to that of the sectarian ministers who frequent the missions. His 
health, too, must be good and his nerves in splendid condition, for 
it is easier to be a chronic invalid at home than, for instance, in 
Zambesi.

ST. FRANCIS XAVIER underwent practically this arduous 
testing at the hands of St. Ignatius, and he became the 

greatest missionary since the days of (Turn to (age 216)
Page Two Hundred and FilV

THE objective, the end and purpose, which the Jesuit mis­
sionaries set before themselves as they inaugurate a new mission 
section, may be stated in broad terms as the formation of a com-
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PATNA. INDIA
Bishop Bernard J. Sullivan, S.J., 

of Bankipore, Patna, India, sends in the 
following letter to himself from a con­
vert, in the hope that it may edify and 
make clear how hard is progress in num­
bers in the Patna Mission: 

"Say, I have my swims in the sacred 
Ganges now, and never even think of 
that 'Mississippi.' When I was at 
Bhagalpur with Father Francis. Stoy, 

daily dozen regularly and were never 
bitten by a crocodile, though they are 

Bishop B. Sullivan, SJ., views his Patna Mission from a fancy carriage.

the Gospel. Some four or five Moham­
medan young men showed some sympathy 
for our Faith but in three cases my 
hopes were nipped in the bud by the 
fierce action taken by their relations. One 

has agreed to baptize him before long. 
The other is a youth of eighteen. He is 
still at school, but is so ardent in his 
desire to embrace the true Faith that 
during December last he actually quitted 
his house. I managed to lodge him in a 
seminary but he was hunted down and 
brought back. Because the boy belonged 
to an influential family, the leading 
lawyers and officials united in a protest. 
For over a week mobs of Mohammedans 
were lying in ambush to do me or my 
friends some bodily harm. My family 
offered a reward of Rs. 2000 to anyone 
who could have me shot to death."

Kurji, P. O. Digha Ghat, E. I. Ry., In­
dia, but once of a city that borders the 
Mississippi writes:
Page Two Hundred and Eight

numerous around this part of the world. 
That old Ganges just teems with life, 
human and marine, for the natives think 
it is the most sacred thing that God ever 
made. Here at Kurji, the river Ganges, 
has got so far away from the shore, that

arrival, two weeks ago."

Another sextet of young and energetic 
missionaries leaves the Missouri and 
Chicago Provinces this month, cn route 
to Patna Mission. They are: Father 
George Dertinger, S.J., and the Messrs. 
Charles Bonnot, S.J., Richard Mehren, 
S.J., Marshall Moran, S.J., John Mor­
rison, S.J., and Richard Welfle, S.J. The

or six weeks, so it will be near Thanks­
giving Day when the new recruits are 
welcomed by their American brethren 
who are already at work in the land of

Patna's sick missionaries are all on the 
way to recovery. The mission could ill

Father Peter Sontac, S.J., seems 
fully recovered and has taken up his new 
work as Superior of the mission. Tem­

porarily his headquarters are with 
Bishop Bernard Sullivan, S.J., at 
Bankipore, Patna District.

ary to the Santals, while still resting in

Father Edward O’Leary, S.J., who 
gave his brethren and his flock some 
anxious hours when the attending medi-

with the' thermometer at 110 degrees in 

speedy recovery seems assured. And the 
doctors now discover that the principal 
trouble was typhoid!

Father John Kilian, S.J., formerly 
in charge of Victoria Mission, is back 
from the hospital and is resting at 

for true to form," he could not wait till 
he was sitting up in bed before he called 
for his Santali grammar. He is looking 
forward to apostolic work among the 
Santals lust as soon as he has strength

(Victoria Mission) has been taken over 
by Father Charles Miller, S.J., who 
is pushing forward energetically the 
works launched by his predecessor.

Father Aloysios Robaut, SJ., founder of 
Holy Cross Mission, Alaska.



years of missionary life in the north. 
During all this time the Father has never 
been outside of Alaska. One of the first 
Jesuit missionaries to set foot on Alaskan 
soil, Father Robaut experienced all the

ALASKA MISSIONS
Father Aloysius Robaut, S.J., 

complished much good for the Eskimo 

ready to cheer the younger missionary 
who spends many days on the trail, and 
has to face severe hardships. But one 
phase of the modern missionary's career 
is an improvement over the old, namely 
the moderately cheerful headquarters.

months came through the mud and driz­
zling rain in time for Confession and 
Holy Mass.

"My catechist helped me in many ways 
during the morning. He saw to it that 
everyone had his prayer book. While I

prayers. He led in the Mass prayers 
and in the singing. After I read the

missionary >n Jamaica. Father Fronds Kempel, SJ.

plication of typhoid fever and pneumonia, 

apostolic work. What those winters in 
the north meant in the early days may 
be gathered from a page written by the 
good lay-Brother who was the mission­
ary's companion.

INDIAN MISSIONS
Father Leo Cunningham, S.J. of 

Holy Rosary Mission, Pine Ridge, S.D., 
writes the praises of a Sioux catechist:

"I traveled out to Porcupine Station

was the first Sunday of the month, 
my regular time for this station. A short 
time before I had appointed Jim Grass, 
Jr., as catechist at Porcupine. What a 
difference! Jim and his wife cleaned out 
the church and dusted it and had every­
thing in readiness. I was sorry early 
Sunday morning to see that we were in 
for an all day rain. I hardly expected 
to have anyone for Mass. But I had for­
gotten to figure on the zeal of my new 
catechist. He had been actively prepar­
ing my people for this monthly Mass.

-nymg the fouodalivn 
i in the frozen north.
Father Tos<. S.J-. as

Seghcrs, when the latter left Oregon to 
evangelize Alaska. After the murder of 
the saintly prelate, Father Robaut was

his companion hurried back to the States 
to bring the sad news and to receive in­

play. Those who have questions to ask, 
consult Father Cadot respectfully, and 
go away happy, convinced that the good 
Father was most anxious to see and help

Father Joseph Cadot, S.J., mission­

in the land rendered sacred by the blood 
of five of the Jesuit Martyrs of North 
America, has given twenty-five years of 
his life to the welfare of the Indian. In 

dians'in such a way that they regard him 
in a true sense as their father.

Night after night, the Indians enter 
the missionary's home, and after a simple 

Gospel in English he read it in Sioux. 
Already he has spoken to a number of 
my stray sheep and is planning for our 
visit to their homes. At present Jim and 
his wife and little girl are living in a 
tent. If kind friends come to my as­
sistance I hope to build him a two-room 
house before the Fall.

"On the afternoon of May 18, my 
catechist and I climbed to the top of 
a hill at Porcupine and decided on a spot 
for a grotto of Our Lady of the Hills.

placed some stones and flowers around 
it We then sang some hymns and 
prayed. I looked down in the valley and 
saw the Indian tents and huts and In­
dian moving figures. My thought was 
that our Blessed Mother would bless and 
guard these poor lowly children and 
bring them near her Divine Son. I hope 
to have a beautiful grotto some day."

privacy of the native cosine any longer, 
the two sought other quarters. "Final­
ly,” narrates the Brother, “we heard 
news that across the river was an aban­
doned cabin. We went there; it was full 
of snow and of white frost. There was

stove. Father decided it would be better 
than the cosine. So we kicked the snow 
out, scratched out the white frost, nailed 
a flour bag over the hole for a win­
dow. Then we went out for some wood. 
We found a big flat rock about three 
feet square, which we used for a stove. 
For a lamp we had a clay cup filled with 
seal oil, with a rag for a wick. The lamp 
was so bad that we could not use it very 
much, and Father Robaut used to open 
the door of the 'furnace' (our small stone 
stove) to read his breviary."

Those were pioneer days with diffi­
culties at hand at every turn. Father 
Robaut survived them all and has ac­

had at this chapel for many, many

At St. Francis Mission, South Dakota, Chief Bear Dog and his family entertain 
visitors. Father Joseph Zimmerman, S.J., Superior of St. Francis Mission 
(right); Father T. J. McDonnell, Diocesan Director of the Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith, New York (center); Father tt'ilham J. Flynn, Sec­

retary General of the Marquette League, New York (right).



Ven. Thomas Garnet, S.J.

also held a meeting at the Baguio of 
Mindanao. They provide games and 
amusements with their Bible classes.”

writes from Rock Hill, South Carolina: 

garding the small towns and rural dis- 

more than realized. When Bishop Walsh 
of Charleston sent me into the Rock Hill 
mission section of his diocese, now more 
than three months ago, he told me that 
his heart was in this work, because his 
own experiences on the Albany missions

Church in the South beyond the larger 

fallen away Catholics and little more 
than a friendly word is needed to lead 
them back. The point made in Richard 
Reid’s thought-provoking article in your 
July-August issue is impressively il­
lustrated in the town where I make my 
headquarters. The principal of the public 

“This month I am going to the coun­
try of the Subanos, a tribe of some 
20,000 souls practically all pagan. I 
understand they are very well disposed 
to Christianity. At present we cannot 
send a priest to work, rcguarly among 

back with me and will educate them in

SOUTHERN STATES 
MISSIONS

"The Protestants break forth at every 
vacation season. Each year the numbers 
attending their convention at Camp 
Keithley increase. They do not make 
much noise but they have the money to 
back up native preachers. There is a 
college on one of the islands, centrally 
located in the Visayan Group. The tui­
tion is very reasonable and scholarship 
high. Year after year the school grows 
in reputation. The openly expressed 
policy of the American faculty is to 
Christianize (sic) the Filipino and re­
lease him from the obligations of a blind 
faith. I believe they are succeeding, too, 

them. Father Cadot uses these meetings 
with his people to instruct them in their

The mission is happy in celebrating an­
other twenty-fifth anniversary this Sep­
tember, namely, that of the arrival of 
Miss Moffat. This good lady has given 
her time and energy all these years to 
the education and instruction of Indian 
boys and girls at Cape Croker. She is 
known and loved all over the reserva­
tion. Many an Indian housekeeper, 
tradesman or member of the Cape Croker 
Brass Band owes the greater part of his 
or her success to Miss Moffat. Her in­
fluence is everywhere felt, and every 
evening you will see young Indian girls 
or young mothers of families going to 
talk things over with their old counselor 
and friend. Surely, Miss Moffat has 
had a wonderful and far-reaching in­
fluence over the younger generation at 
Cape Croker.

Flanders, he made his way to 
the Jesuits at Brussels and later 
to Louvain. In September, 1607, 
he was sent back to England, 
only to be arrested six weeks 
later by an apostate. When 
asked to save his life by taking 
the Oath of Supremacy in favor 
of King James, he replied that 
he would not take it to save five 
thousand lives. On reaching the 
gallows, he kissed it in a tran­
sport of joy, declaring that this 
was the happiest day of his life.

grandparents if not the parents of all 
these were Catholics.

"One hopeful sign is the great respect 
accorded the priest by the intelligent non­
Catholics, and the keen interest taken by 
those who arc not actively associated 
with any church, in the Catholic litera­
ture I am circulating. Two Sundays ago 
a gentleman came to me after Mass to 
say: 'Father from a careful reading of 
your pamphlets I am convinced that I . 
and my family are out of the Catholic 
Church on account of a religious revolt­
in England four hundred years ago. My 
wife and I would like to join those who 
arc being instructed by you and have 
our six children taken into your Sunday 

tempt to make ^him give evi- 
Garnet, S. J., his uncle, Super­
ior of the English Jesuits at the

neglected. Unfortunately, no financial 
provision has been made to help the mis­
sionary* to carry on.”
Pane Two Hundred and Ten

Progress is being marked at Mount 
Carmel Rectory, Talisayan, Misamis, 
Mindanao, P. I. Father Alfred F. 
Kienle, S.J., is winning friends for 
Christ by his happy disposition and earn­
est labor:

"With two altar boys I started on the 
launch La Partuna for a town about 
thirty miles away, in order to attend a 
fiesta, or celebration in honor of the 
patron saint of the place. While there I 
lived in an abandoned convent which 
might be called 'La Misfortuna,’ because 
it was certainly a wreck. It served its 
purpose very well, after it had been 
swept and • supplied with a few hastily 
borrowed and very necessary furnish­
ings. I prayed for fair weather, when 
I saw the roof; but the Lord sent rain 
in goodly measure, and raised my aver­
age a few points in the art of dodging 
leaks.

“At ten A.M. the next day, I started 
baptizing and when I finished at three 
P.M. there were eighty-two new mem­
bers of the Catholic Church; twenty-five 
were added the next day, making a total 
of one hundred and seven. We adminis-

\7ENERABLE THOMAS 
v GARNET was one of that 

noble band of seventeenth-cen-

played by Father Andrew Hofman,

given to glorify the mission his­
tory of England by a martyr’s 
crown. Three times he suf­
fered imprisonment for the 
Faith before he was finally put 
to death on June 23, 1608, at 
Tybum in his thirty-fourth

After ordination to the priest­
hood at Valladolid, Spain, in 
1599, he hastened to take up 
his work on the English Mis­
sion. He says: " Returning to 
England, I wandered from 
which went astray and were in 
error as to the knowledge of the 
true Catholic Church.”

During the excitement caused 
by the Gunpowder Plot in 1605, 
he was arrested and imprisoned 
in London Tower, where he

PHILIPPINE ISLANDS
From Zamboanga, Mindanao, P. I., 

Father Thomas J. Murray, S.J.,



the Philippines. Fathers Waller J. Hamilton, S.J.,

While the Fathers arc taking care of

that I was very happy, the Lord takes 
care of that part of the program.

“Our school will be opening the first 
week in June, and then financial worries 

cause as you arc well aware, our teachers 
must be paid every month. Did I tell 
you that our church roof is leaking as 
much if not more than it used to, and it

gratefully welcomed—the larger they 
are, the greater the welcome, and the 
more water they will keep out." 

ter the Sacrament individually with all 
the salt, anointings, candles, and white 

' cloths that the ritual prescribes, to say
nothing ol all the book keeping. I can't 

Of course the choice cuts are gone or 
they would not come to the convento.

“Fish and vegetables are peddled some-

their heads with fish. With these women 
you have to bargain, as they always 
double the price for the Americans.

in the oven is better than a roast, and 
'leftovers’ make a good salad. Potatoes 
and onions grown in China and Japan 
can be purchased in the more distant 
market, also canned goods of almost 
every description. Some few vegetables 
can be grown here in the school garden, 

lege, Belize. So popular did the venture 
prove that a second retreat for another 
group was organized as soon as the first 
had closed. Closed retreats for men will 
be an annual feature for Belize Catholics.

His Lordship, Bishop Joseph Mot- 
phv, S.J., visited the offices of Jesuit 
Missions and brought the news of his 
new ventures in Belize. At the risk of 
running heavily into debt, it was thought

One will be used as a boys' school; the 
other will be a sort of sodality center, 
with chapel, library and committee rooms. 
In addition to these two buildings, a third 
is being erected as a social-hall for the 
entertainment of Belize folks, especially 
the young. The firm from which the 
property was purchased has kindly do­
nated sixteen fine mahogany logs for 
building purposes.

A pressing moral problem has been

S.J., the "Catholic Young Women’s Sew­
ing Guild" has been established and

in promoting the work.

BELIZE, BRITISH 
HONDURAS

A closed retreat for men was given 
for the first time in the history of the

the souls of their charges, Brother Ed­
ward J. Bauerlein, S.J., is caring for 
the bodily welfare of the Fathers at 
Tagaloan, Misamis, Mindanao, P. I. He

“By the time this letter reaches you, 
a whole year will have passed since I 
left the States, and I wilt have been here 
in Tagaloan over ten months. I have 
had a very busy ten months, doing the 
various tasks assigned me. Looking after 
the house and grounds, cooking and bak­
ing, sewing, painting, helping with the 
church records, and a few other odds 
and ends help to fill the busy day.

"The buying goes with the cooking. 
Here we have no meat market, or for 
that matter any kind of market at which 
you or I would care to purchase. At the 
markets we have, the meat is already 
cooked and perhaps handled a dozen 
times before it is purchased, and it is 
mostly pig. Once in a while we do get 
a piece of beef. Usually an old Ford 
touring car makes its appearance at the 
convento, and, with much ado and shout­
ing, the word 'cams' reaches our ears. 
There, dangling from the upper part of 
the hood, are perhaps two legs of beef. 

Brother John Jacoby, S.J., gives first aid treatment to Mr. Robert L. Mc~ 
Cormack, S.J., in the infirmary of St. John’s College, Belize, British Honduras.
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MONUMENT ERECTED 
TO MARQUETTE

To mark the spot where Father James in the Uganda Protectorate,—from mul- 

whole of that territory, by united mem­
bers of forty tribes of Kenya, and most 
of all by tens of thousands of converts

titudinous tribes of manifold tongues,— 
the Visitor Apostolic was received with 
unbounded welcome as the representative

Mary's-of-the-Woods, Indiana, whose ef­
forts two years ago to open up a novi­
tiate for Chinese nuns of the educated

Marquette, S.J., first entered what is now 
the State of Illinois, in the lowlands near 
the present mouth of the Illinois River,

formally
presented to the State by Mr. John Mc­
Adams of Alton, and accepted by His 
Excellency, the Governor of Illinois.

PAPAL VISITOR PRAISES 
BLACK CATHOLICS

His Excellency, Bishop Arthur Hins- 

children in Africa. By Zulus and Basutos 
in South Africa, by Matabele and Mash- 
onas in Southern Rhodesia, by the varied 
tribes of Northern Rhodesia especially 
in Bangueoto, by the primitive inhabitants 
of the Livingstone Mountains in South­
ern Tanganyika and throughout the 

the British colonics of the so-called Dark 
Continent, has this to say of the colored 
Catholics he has seen on a journey of 
20,000 miles: 

sang their hymns to Jesus and His
Blessed Mother." (F. S.)

GIVES RETREAT TO 
MARYKNOLL SISTERS

tuguese, loves America. It is the land 
of his adoption where the holy oils of 
Ordination were poured upon his hands. 
He is now at Shiuhing, West River via 
Hongkong, China:

"I just came back from Hongkong 
where I gave an eight days retreat to 
the Maryknoll Sisters (twenty of them,

retreat was most enjoyable for me; I 
felt I was back in dear old America.

"Please pray hard for me and for my 
work in this difficult mission."

of the children. The repetition of these 
solemn functions, far from diminishing, 
seems to increase enthusiasm, as they 
are the source of new and consoling emo­
tions. Even those newspapers less fav­
orable to the Catholic cause praise this 
apostolic endeavor."

The Japanese conversions in Brazil are 
influencing converts at home.

JAPANESE CONVER­
SIONS IN BRAZIL

Father Guido del Toro, S.J., writes 
from San Paulo, Brazil, concerning his 
work among Japanese immigrants:

"On the occasion of the last solemn 
baptism in our Church of San Gonzalo, 
five hundred Japanese were baptized. A 
thing most consoling to note is that 
among the new Christians were many 
well-known business men. These conver- 
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HELLO! HERE’S INDIA 

(Continued from page 197)
Government for services in the Congo, 
Central Africa, previous to October 18, 

presented to each of the veterans.
The Congregation of the Immaculate 

Heart of Mary has its Mother House in

MEDICAL MISSION DAY
October 18th is the feast of St. Luke, 

Evangelist. The writer of the third Gos-

hence, quite fittingly, has been chosen as 
the special patron of medical missions. 
All mission-minded Catholics arc urged

work of the Catholic Medical Mission 
Board, and to send material help in

25 West Broadway, New York.
_ The Board is organized to help all mis­

good both in inaugurating a short medical 
training course for outgoing missionary 

A HOLY CHINESE FAMILY
The mother and brother of Msgr. 

Joseph Ts’oei, D.D., lately named by the 
Holy See as Prefect Apostolic of the 
new territory of Yungnien, Chihli Prov­
ince, were both victims in the Boxer 
Rebellion of 1900. The Ts’oei family

French Jesuits of the Vicariate of 
Sicnhsien. When the persecution broke, 
Madame Ts’oei and her third son, Ig­
natius, started on foot for the city of 
Sienhsien where her two eldest sons, one 
now named prefect and the other a 
Jesuit, were students in the seminary. On 
the road Boxers halted them, recognized 
them as Christians and killed the son by 
the sword before the mother’s eyes. A 
few moments later Madame Ts’oei fol­
lowed her child. (F. S.)

Scheut, Brussels, Belgium. The per­
sonnel of the Congregation consists of 
505 priests, 162 clerics, and 103 lay- 
Brothers. On mission fields in China, 
Africa, and Oceania are 407 priests and 
70 Brothers. These arc all Belgian or 
Dutch, with the exception of one Ameri­
can in the Congo. (F. S.)

SIX NEW MISSION
TERRITORIES IN CHINA

The Holy See through the Sacred 
Congregation of Propaganda has created 
six new mission territories in China, thus 
raising the total in that country to ninety- 
four, an increase of thirty-one territories 
during the Pontificate of Pope Pius XI. 
It is most consoling, and very much ac­
cording to the present Holy Father’s mis­
sion program that three of the new ter­
ritories will be confided to the native

BELGIUM HONORS 
MISSIONARIES

Word from Brussels announces that 
more than fifty missionaries of the Con­
gregation of the Immaculate Heart of 
Mary (Scheut Fathers) will be honored 

"I had an interesting day Sunday. 
Got up early and was all set by five 
o’clock to accompany Father Stoy, 
S.J., on his morning run up coun­
try. It was still dark, and we could 
discern spooky figures shuffling past, 
swathed in their drapery, coming 
from I’d-like-to-know-where and 
heading for parts unknown. We 
went down dark alleys quietly and 
out through the more open outlying 
parts of Bettiah. As it grew lighter, 
things took shape and by the time 
dawn arrived I was in a new coun­
try. Palms look so 'eastern’ and 
weird against the morning glow 
of the sun.

“Now on to Docai, about two 
miles through groves and rice fields 
and villages, to a little white church 
at the edge of a palm thicket. The 
interior of this little church was 
rough and rather shabby, but 
I didn’t notice this until afterwards, 
for on entering the rear door the 
first thing that struck me was a 
large picture of the Madonna and 
Child above the altar. For about, 
five minutes I couldn’t take my 
eyes from that picture! It was too 
dark to see it distinctly, but that 
only served to intensify the lifelike 
impression.

“After Mass, I went up and took 
a close view. But near or farther 
back one doesn't lose that first im­
pression of reality or presence. The 
face of that Virgin was beautiful. 
It resembled no picture of the Ma­
donna and Child I have ever seen, 
yet it approaches nearest to what 
I have been always looking for in a 
picture. The figures are painted on 
canvas unprotected by a glass or 
solid frame. The other cloth pieces 
and pictures in the church, even the 
stations, have nearly all been ruined 
by the white ants and the weather. 
The picture oFthe Madonna is a bit 
dusty, but that only serves to soften 
the original colors which have re­
mained unmarred by exposure. The 
face of the Virgin is mild and soft 
with the sweetest yet most indefin­
able expressions of mixed sadness 
and kindness. The Child resembles 
the Virgin somewhat, and is more 
mature than the popular Infant.’’
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year round work of supplying various 
missions with medical supplies.

mental in relieving much sickness and 
suffering. One missionary reports that

cause of cures wrought with a dollar's

dred miles for medicines, and that she 

one day through her medical ministrations.

I Ramshackle eJxCen
i With Souls

David R. Dunigan, S.J.

guid of the Blacks to be astir. 
So the lone rider, who had 
come out of the jungle, dis­
mounted unassisted before the 
way weakly to the screened 
space before the door. Several 
hours later, Father Raymond, 
returning from an adjoining vil­
lage, found a strange horse 
Shen frees and . an excited 
native telling him in a mixture 
of English and Ayak of the 
white man lying on the floor in 
the mission hut. The priest 
was out of his saddle and at the 
door before the native finished. 
On the floor he recognized a 
fellow missioner from the Can- 
da Valley. A rapid examina­
tion told him two things—the 
prostrate man was burning with 
fever and was suffering with a 
dangerously inflamed 1 e g 
Father Raymond at once be­
came Doctor Raymond and late 
that night was rewarded by the 
return of his patient to con­
sciousness.
“Father Raymond!’’ in re­

cognition, ’’thanks be to God. 
The fever—I was afraid to stay 
another night in the open. What 
of the leg? Is it serious? ”

“ Serious, but we have it in 
time. Cheer upl You will be 
back in Canda before the rainy 
season. But tell me. What 
happened?”

The sick man brightened All 
in a day's work! The fever 
came from the bad leg and the 
bad leg from five weeks in the 
saddle. But necessary... some 
stations beyond the Cene not 
visited in ten months. Ram­
shackle hills, ramshackle trails, 
ramshackle huts—but then ram­
shackle men... with souls. Just 
... a day’s work.... Thank you, 
Father.... thank you I’’........



tiring energy as a catechist, by his 
persevering labors, his tender char­
ity and his spirit of self-sacrifice, 

church, taught catechism in the 
Sunday school, conducted the serv­
ices on Sunday in the absence of the 
priest on other missions and visited 
the sick whom he comforted much 
by his pious conversations. He ex­
horted them, too, to renewed trust 
and confidence in the good God dur­
ing their long hours of pain and 
suffering.

Next day, I held the funeral 
services for my departed catechist.

mon than I could possibly deliver 
over his remains. In his own many 
little ways, off in this lonely mis­
sion station, unknown to the outside 
world, he had lived the life of a 
hero for Christ Earnestly did I 
plead with the people to storm 
Heaven with their prayers that 
others like Sam Jones would grow 
up in our little “bush” parish to 
carry on the work so valiantly done 
by him who had gone home to his 
loving Master. 

crowd of friends that had come to 
pay their tribute to the beloved 
dead. After the funeral Mass I 
spoke briefly on the exemplary life 
of our dead friend. I did not feel 

SAM JONES, CATECHIST 
(Continued from page 198) 

and a true apostle. Sam had gone 
about like the Master, doing good.

THE TURN OF THE HILL
(Continued from page 199) 

woods, whose profuse carvings tell 
mutely of months of patient work.

At the foundry too, one has to 
see the various articles in the differ­
ent stages of making to persuade 
oneself that they are actually pro­
duced here. Gold and silver plated 
chalices, reliquaries, chancel lamps 
and candelabra of intricate design, 
ornate crucifixes of inlaid enamel 
work are among the more artistic 
articles; while tinkling sanctuary 
and deep-toned church bells are

PRINTING establishments 
much the same the world i

became happy realities.

pleted his education in art. Then, 
strange to say, he asked to be ad­
mitted into the Society of Jesus as a 
Brother, and to be sent to China. 
He arrived about 1847 when the or­
phanage had just been started and 
was waiting for some one to give 
it definite external character and 
purpose. Brother Ferrer visioned 
to himself the immense good these 
orphans could do in painting and 
sculpture, by helping to furnish with 
necessary religious objects the 
churches and schools and houses

cast to be sent throughout the 
Orient to call the Christians to 
adore their new-found God. The 
foundry may look primitive; in fact, 
it is; but not without reason.

* much the same the world over, 
and the one here has little to dis­
tinguish it, unless it be the fact that 
it is manned by Chinese orphans, 
and that it prints books in Chinese, 
French, English and Latin with 
equal facility. The majority of the 
Catholic textbooks of the district 
are printed here, besides the theo­
logical and scientific books of the 
seminary and observatory at Zi-ka- 
wei, and a goodly number of works 
on Chinese culture, customs and 
literature. Besides the lives of the 
saints, the Gospels and various 
apologetic works, the press sends 
out two monthly publications, The 
Catholic Review and the Messenger 
of the Sacred Heart, all in Chinese.

The department of painting, with 
that of wood sculpture, is the oldest 
at the orphanage. Both owe their 
origin to the humble but gifted lay- 
Brother, Brother John Ferrer, S.J., 
the son of the distinguished Span­
ish sculptor. He had been called to 

THE FILIPINOS WANT TO 
LEARN

(Continued from page 201) 
ings and curricula. These Filipinos 
want real education and they know 
the looks of a real school. The 
Catholic institutions must attract 
the Filipino children; which means 

that they must be equal if not su­
perior to the public and Protestant 
schools. Even the Government, our

lated for governmental recognition 
of a school, so in the primary and 
secondary teaching institutions of 
the Philippines the teaching staff 
and school facilities and equipment 
must meet the set standard.

American Government, requires 
this. Just as in the United States

A NY suggestion to put all the 
21 Filipino Catholic children into 
Catholic schools is, of course, be­
yond practicality. In the country 
sections wages are next to nothing; 
moreover, because during the cen­
turies of the Spanish subsidy the 
people were asked to give nothing 
to the Church, even those who have 
the means are not now trained to 
contribute. The burden of the 
double tax, therefore, the Catholic 
school and public school tax, can­
not be borne by the Filipinos, and 
it would be utterly impossible to 
build modern Catholic schools to 
take in all the children. Even here 
in the United States we have only 
about fifty per cent of our Catholic 
children in Catholic schools. It 
might be some solution if, as is done 
by Great Britain in her missions 
and by other countries, the Govern­
ment were to subsidize the Catholic 
schools. And in view of the fact 
that the majority of the Filipinos 
are Catholics there would be noth­
ing incongruous in giving such a 
subsidy. In lieu of that, however, 
the soundest policy seems to be to 
erect as many Catholic schools as 
is possible from the standpoint of 
financial and educational expe­
diency, and at the same time to take 
full advantage of the law enacted 
by the Philippine Commission, Jan­
uary 21, 1901. (Act No. 74, Sec. 
16) : “that it shall be lawful for the 
priest or minister of any church 
established in the pueblo where a 
public school is situated, either in 
person or by a designated teacher 
of religion, to teach religion for one 
half an hour three times a week 
in the school building to those 
public school pupils whose par­
ents or guardians desire it and 
express their desire therefor in 
writing. . . .”



Are there any native Filipino 
bishops in the Philippine Islands?

stance, reported that fifteen per 
cent of its annual expenses were 
met by contributions from the So- 

not yet been able to help any 
substantial degree.

bishops, the dioceses of Nueva Se- 

. Will a 1930 edition of the mis­
sion map, “My Missions," be pro­
duced by the Jesuit Mission Press?

Yes, the American (English) 
map for 1930 is in preparation. A 
beautiful French edition is already 
available.

of the Faith is the officially de­
signated mission aid collecting 
agency for all the Catholic world. 
It is so designated by the Holy
direct supervision of the Congrega­
tion de Propaganda Fide.

siderable help from this Society 

Give a summary of the work 
that is being done among the In­
dians of this country?

Among the Indians there arc at 
present 150 missions; 336 churches 
and chapels; 250 priests; 450 Sis­
ters; 75 schools with 6,000 pupils. 
The missions are the center of 
Catholic life where every form of 
mission service is given to the In-

What, if any, is the difference 
between Propagation of the Faith 
and Propaganda Fide? I see these 
words frequently in Catholic mis­
sionary papers and am puzzled?

The Congregation de Propaganda 
Fide is one of the Congregations
sists the Holy Father in Church ad­
ministration. Its particular sphere 
of action is the mission fields of the 
world, all of whose activities and
not directly by the Pope, but by his 
Congregation de Propaganda Fide.

of them engaged in very important 
priestly work. All but one of the 
seminaries in the Philippines are 
taught by Spanish priests, six by 
Spanish Vincentians, two by Span­
ish Dominicans, and one by Span­ IN THE SHADOW OF 

MT. FUJI
(Continued from page 202) 

Historical investigations show that 
the Imperial Dynasty can not have 
been founded prior to the fourth 
century of the Christian era; but it 
is more in accord with sentiment to ' 
think that the Japanese Emperors 
have ruled in unbroken line since 
almost the beginning of the world, 
or. to be exact, since about the sixth 
century before Christ.

There is probably no nation 
which has such an esteem for the 
beautiful as the Japanese has.. This 
esteem may be only a sentimental

A Japanese has no definition of
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in the diocese of Mindanao.are en­
trusted to the Spanish Jesuits. The 
parishes of the island of Samar are 
conducted by the Spanish Francis­
cans, of the island of Palawan by 
the Spanish Recoletos. In addition, 
many schools are conducted by 
Spanish Religious, foremost among 
these being Santo Tomas Univer­
sity in Manila.

Is the number of Catholic Ne­
groes increasing in the United

Yes. In 1906 there were 44,982; 
in 1916, 51,688; in 1928, 124,324.

Do the Philippine Islands admit 
union of Church and State?

No more than does the United 
States, of which the Philippines 
constitute a colony.

Do any of the Spanish priests 
still remain in the Philippine Is­
lands?

Several hundred Spanish priests 

AND success is coming. The 
industry of the missionaries 

is overcoming the obstacles, and 
their self-sacrifices and labors are 
winning the parochial schools they 
pray for. The Monroe Survey 
(pp. 94, 95) could well report: 
“The educational institutions under 
the control of the Catholic Church 
are numerous and widely spread. 
. . . Without the taint of profit­
making they disclose few of the un­
pleasant physical aspects of the 
private adventure schools. On the 
contrary, they are often found in 
parts of nunneries and monasteries 
amid the most pleasant surround­
ings. The Board advocates an ex­
tension of them in similar institu­
tions. . . Almost invariably the 
secondary schools of the Church 
are of a higher quality than are the 
primary. . . The Commission on 
its visits received a very favorable 
impression of the work carried on 
in the (Jesuit) Ateneo. It is one 
of the best staffed, equipped, and 
instructed institutions in the Is­
lands. A spirit of alertness charac­
terizes its activities.”

It would be a memorable thing 
if American Catholics took up this 
great work as an organized apos- 
tolate. It certainly is tremendously 
important, not only because the 
Philippine Islands constitute an 
American colony, but because they 
are at the gateway of the Orient, 
and are glorious as the only Ori­
ental country that has been brought 
to the Faith.

late, Msgr. O’Doherty; the dio­
cese of Tuguegarao has a Bel­
gian, Msgr. Jurgens; that of Zam­
boanga, a Spaniard, Msgr. Clos, S. 
J., and the diocese of Jaro claims 
the only American bishop, Msgr. 
McCloskey, formerly of Philadel-

Please Tell Me, Father—
Is there in the United States any 

organization whose special pur­
pose is to promote the missions in 
the schools?

The Catholic Students’ Mission 
Crusade is a mission organization 
of students to promote mission in­
schools. Every educational institu­
tion should have a unit. Where 
the Sodality exists, the Catholic 
Students' Mission Crusade can 
readily constitute its mission sec­
local student mission organization. 
Their purpose is always laudable 
and should be encouraged.



expression, placed upon a squat 

sometimes feels it in the presence 
of objects that strike us as gro­
tesque. There is no denying that 

spots of wondrous natural beauty; 
that they arc erected in a beauteous 
style; that they are adorned with

cause Japan can not always resist 
the Grace of God.

ingly into the true fold. However, 
this much-to-be-desired result is a 
long way off. The church buildings 
will all have to be cathedrals in size 
and beauty; the hospitals will have 
to be unrivaled anywhere; the 
schools and colleges and universities 
will have to be the best that money 

precious metals; but it may be ques­
tioned whether the great Buddha of 
Nara, for example, is beautiful. 
Imagine a seated figure in bronze, 
fifty feet high, with a black face 

with famous men with a string of 
degrees after their names. That is 
the natural outlook. From the 

wonders. Fishermen converted 
Greece and Rome, because the 
Grace of God was with them. Japan 
will gradually be brought into the 
Catholic fold, in spite of the 
Church’s poverty and the calum- 

dicular in front (whether to bless 
or to discourage entreaty, I know 
not) and you will have an example 
of the grotesque that the Japanese 
proclaim to be beautiful.

THE Catholic Church alone can 
satisfy the Japanese, but it has 

never had the chance to do so. If 
the Catholic Church could come out 

ANDY UNDERSTANDS 
(Continued from page 203) ON the coarse-grained table be­

side him is a heap of letters, 
all opened and read, but one. This 
he takes up.

“It was your letters," he read, 
“yes, and I'm sure your humble old 
Page Two Hundred and Sixteen 

missions.’ 

slow solemn smile lit his kindly face.

old impulsive boy. But now he 
understands,” he whispered. “Yes, 
I think Andy understands.”

prayers behind them, that brought 
me to my senses when I was a 
prodigal fool at college. Oh, Jim! 
I’ll never forget the day your letter 
reached me up in Maine. But can 
you ever forgive me, Jim, for say­
ing you weren’t cut out for it, and

Andy, Jr., enters Holy Cross in the 
Fall. A Catholic college is the only 
place, Jim.” His eyes wander down 
the page, “and Jim, a check for five 

catechising the Palestinian and 
Syrian Jews. Only at the age of 
forty-one was he ordained and com­
missioned to begin apostolic labors 
destined to be the more arduous 
and the most fruitful of any in the 
Church’s annals. Finally, Jesus 
Christ, Himself, spent thirty years 
in a hidden life and only three years 
in public.

THE AMERICAN JESUITS 
AS MISSIONARIES

(Continued from page 205)
St. Paul. St. Peter Claver, the 
man of Cartegena in Colombia, 
who nursed thousands and baptized 
tens of thousands of Negro slaves, 
had such a course. So did Vener­
able Robert de Nobili, the man who 
assumed all the social distinction of 
a Brahmin in India and converted 
thousands of that caste. So did 
Blessed Isaac Jogues and the rest 
of that remarkable band of North 
American martyrs. Paul of Tarsus, 
the missioner par excellence, and 
John the Baptist, were thirty or be­
yond when they started their cam­
paigns for Christ. John had buried 
himself in the desert from child­
hood, while Paul, converted at the 

THIS course of fifteen years is 
given to every Jesuit, but for 

those selected for the missions it is 
sufficiently flexible to meet their 
special needs. Sometimes those who 
enter for the missions make their 

ordinary course,

ambition 

courses in astronomy, mathematics 
or other special sciences, history, 
languages, philosophy or theology, 
lasting from two to four years.

novitiates of the various provinces, 
the service of the Master in His 

ing passed down to eager American 
hands ready to bear it on—to obey 
the command of Loyola—“Go and 
set the world on fire.”

entire course in the land they are 
to evangelize. Missionaries for In­
dia from the Missouri and Chicago 
provinces are doing this. In fact, 
some even make their noviceship in 
the field, as do many of the Belgian

parted these same opportunities for 
spiritual and educational advance­
ment. Whether in the House of 
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